l;:ulf!w?' of Him who alone cannot e!, H:;nl::
“Would you be able to swear to the bot- &-hmlmumn::i?qnu. -
tle il i proc “I, wo,
. 'Oxn;1 :hmld.' the day when you presumed (o doom your of
‘By what mark or token!’ fellow-worm; and / saw that ll;. MBLUM
“The name of Valpy or Vulpy was cast was not in the dock,flm;nw p i
into it=that is, the name was in the glsss [Oh, my lord, think w | of what you )
itsell) cmm ou incur such fearful bazard; "y i
e s, ol e tings e wiin & mileof my soep.
‘It is: | awear most positively.’ will also bring you:uuﬂmm. oot rgbvionigr s -y ”
A letter was also read whic; had been| He ceased, and s back uhmuad.; g
iaken from Bourdon’s pocket. It was |iis fervid declamation produced a consi ‘Why, uo,nék #hit, you may
SRS AN, s wion » h? " '-‘hlu ?mn.d ug%:.:dﬁm‘tmggwﬁ down.tis'ht liiﬁeull,. w.ﬂlﬂ
iti itage. It con. |it soon disa :
lﬂﬂdw'z?? l:vrernel n.mhm::geh young |sive charge of the judge, who reassured the | many years bot now

—

of o r, which,
:{m, Jooked like black.

LITERARY EXAMINER

of the setting sun were [alling upon

figare of E on ey s
speechless agony by bedside ex-
piring pmo:lﬁ-md faintly lighting mﬂn
le, emaciated, sunken features of 80 | i
Ealy brilliant, courted Mrs. Armitage! | whi
student. They were y

Bot for the ineflaceable splendor of her . i
deep-blue eyes, | should scarcely have re- | botanise ogether, snd the | was, that
i Alfred Bourdon, acting upon the principle

her. Standing in the shadow, as o ; ¢ ¥
thrown by the heavy rapery, we gazed | that genivs—whother sham or —

and listened vaperceived. ol all merely mundave distinctions, had the
‘Ellen,’ murmured the dying lady, ‘come | impudence to sspire 15" the hand of Miss
nearer to me. It is growing dark, and || Ammitage. His passion, sincere or simula-
cannot see you plainly, Now, then, read|ied, hes never been, 1 have reason to know,

Thank God for Summer
BY ELIZA OOOKE. b
loved the winter onee with all m '
Imwmmm h.ﬁ.nd.u-
s lhd‘t’nh-ladml'"u !
‘.A‘a s have poured to Besuty's
Yo
I deemed the hard, black frost & pleasant thing,
For loge blased high, and herses’ hoofs rung
out;
And wild birds came with tame snd gentle wing
-r.':.m.m-;mm’:.m
Bat | have walked into the world since then,

And seen the bitter work that cold can do—
Where the grim ice-king levels baber and men

1!

» wilnesses; the Voices .'ﬁ'f-n. will

were lbe men st whowe rebak; frown
with Ged's wrath, the 1y 'lll':'h- weat

e

L]

a owo

in the slightest dag

With bioodiess spesr, that pierces through
and through.

1 know now, there are those who sink and lie
Upon = stone bed at the dead of might;

I koow the roofless and unfed must die,
When even lips at Plenty's feast turn white.

And now whene'sr I hear the suckoo's song
In budding woods, | biess the joyous comer;
While my heart runs s cadence in a throng
Of hopeful notes, that say—*Thask (od for

summer:

I've learnt that sunshine bringeth more than
flowers,
And fruits, snd forest leaves to cheer the
earth;
For 1 have seen sad spirits, like dark bowers,
Light up beasath it with » grateful mirth.

The aged limba that quiver in their task
Of dragging life on, when the north wind

L]
Taste once agein contentment, aa they bask
Ia the .mu beams tha! warm their church-
yard b

And childhood—poor, pinched childhood—half
f

orgels
The starviog pittance of our cotiage homes,
Whes be can the hearth, and chase the
uels
Of gossamer that cross him as he roams.

The moping idiot ssemeth less distrsught
Whea he can sit upon the grass all day,
And laugh snd cl the biades, ns though he

umTt
The yellow sun-rays challenged him 1o play.

Ah! dearly now I hail the nightingale,
And greet the bee—the merry-golug hum-
mer—
And when the lilies peep so sweet and pale,
1 kiss their cheeks, and say—"*Thank God for
sammer!"
Feet that limp, blas snd bleeding, as they go
For dainty cresses in Decomber’s dawn,
Can wade and dabble in the brooklist's flow,
And woo the gurgles on a July morn.

The tired pilgrim, who would shrink with dread
If winter's drowsy torpor lulled his brain,
Is free to chooss his mossy sammer-bed,

to me, beginaing at the verse you finished
with as good D)r. Corteis entered, Ay,’
she faintedly whispered, *it is thus, Ellen,
with thy hand clesped in mine, and with
the words of the holy book sounding from
thy dear lips, that I would pess away!’

Ellen, inteirupted only by her blinding
tears, making sad stops, complied. Twi.
light stole on, and threw its shadow over
the solemn scene, dispensirg iw holiness of
sorrow,. Night came with all her train;
and the silver radiance kissed into ethereal
beauty the pale face of the weeping-girl,
stil! pursuing her sad end sacred task.
We L-iuug to disturb, by the slightest

—

ree mcipmcaud by is
object; but so blind is vanity, that when,
about six weeks ego, an eclaircissement
took place, and the fellow’s dream was
somewhat :pdely dissipated, the unw:::s
rejection of his pre us suil was,
i?m reason f m attributed by both
mother and son 1o the repugnance of Mrs.
Armitage alone; and (o this idiotic belluci-
nation she has, IMm a sacrifice.
Judging from the i s
o body

ppeerance of

, and other phenomena communi-
cated (0 me by her ordinary medical at
tendant—a  blundering i us,

t 1o have called in assistance long be.

who | Armitege. The glass bottle

movement, the re of & deathbed over | [ore—she has been poi with io@i:uc,
which belief and hope, those only potent | which, administered in certain quantities,
ministers, shed light and calm! At length | would produce precisely the same symp.
Dr. Curteis advenced gently towards the | toms. Happily there is no mode of destroy-
bed, and taking the daughter's hand, said | ing buman life which so surely leads to the

in & low voice, ‘Had you not belter retire,
my dear young lady, for a few moments!
She understood him, and rising from her
knees, threw hersell in an ecstacy of grief
apon the corpse, from which the spirit had
just AWay. Assidinac was sl
moned, and the sobbing giri was borne from
the chamber.

| descended, full of emotion, to the li.
brary, where Dr. Curteis promised shortly
to join me. Noiselessly emoring the room,
| came suddenly upon the housekeeper and
a tall young man, standing with their backs
towards me in the recesses of one of the
windows, and partly shrouced by the heavy
cloth curtains. They were evidently in
eatnest conference, snd severnl words, the
significance of which did not at the mo.
ment strike me, reached my ears before they
perceived my approach. The instant they
did so, they turned hastily round, end eyed
me with an expression of flurried alarm,
which ot the time surprised me not a little.

detection of the murderer as the use of such
agents; and of this truth the rut mortem
examination of the body, which takee plece
w.morrow morning, will, if [ amﬂnot“gro.

istnken, another vivid illustra.
Gtion, ® *"'¢ ‘Logal sasistance will
no doubt be necessary, and 1 am sure 1 do
not err in expecting that you will aid me
in bringing to justice the murderer of Mary
Fawdon”

A oofhislundmmyonI{ an.
swer. *l shall call for you at ten o’clock,’
said he, as he put me down at my door. |
bowed, and the carriage drove off.

‘Well” said I, as Dr. Curteis and
Mr. the eminent surgeon entered the
library at Moun: Place the following morn.
ing after a long sbsence.

*As | anticipated,’ replied the doctor with
a choking voice : “she Eu been poisoned!’

I started to my feet. *And the murderer?’

“‘Our suspicions still point to young Bour-
don ; bull'l?w persons of both mother and

man’s presumption in seeXing 10 address
himself w her hiter, which insoleat in-
gratitude, the writer said, she should never,
whilst she lived, either forget or for, jive.
‘This last sentence was strongly under
in a different ink from that used by the wri.
terTot the letter. st i o
he sur, (0] cause

death. ltf::lnbeen brought on by the ac-
tion of iodine, which administered in cer.
tain quantities, produced s o of
rapid atrophy, such as had a in Mrs.
found in the
recess contained iodine in a pulverised
stale.
[ deposed that, on entering the library on
the previous evening, | overheard young
Mr. Bourdon, addressing his mother, say,
*Now that it is gone past recall, | will not
shrink from any consequences, be they
what they may!’
This wis Lhe substnnoe of tha svidence
adduced; and the magisirats at once com-
mitted Alfred Bourdon to Chelmsford jail,
to take his trial at the next assize for ‘willul
murder.” A coroner's inquisition a few days
after also returned a verdict of ‘wilful mur-
der’ against him on the same evidence.
About an hour after his committal, and
just previous to the amival of the vebicle
which was t0 convey him to the county
prison, Alfred Bourdon requested an inter.
view with me. [ very reluctantly consent.
ed, but steeled as | was sgainst him, |
could not avoid feeling dreadfully shocked
at the change which 5o briel an interval had
wrought upou him. 1t had done the work
of years, Despair—black, utter despair—
was written in every lineament of his ex-
pressive countenance.

‘| have requested Lo see you, said the un.
happy culprit, ‘rather than Dr. Carteis, be-

startled jory, by remi

nding them that their
duty was to honestly execute \
to dispute sbout its justice, For himse
he said, sustained by a pure conscience, he
was quite willing to incur the hazard hinted
at by the prisoner. Afier a careful and
luminous summing up, the jury, with very
slight deliberation, returned a verdict of
‘Guilty.'

h{hu word passed the lips of the fore-
man of the jury, a piercing shriek rang
through the court. It from a
tall z:n«l in black, w with closely
drawn veil, bad sat motionless doring the
e dock. It was (he

the law, not | 0!
If; | st

urder you il they g a chance

[ sking, they don’t vally a scalp.
nce | finished off one of the biggest scoun-
drels in the whole St. Regis nation, 1 haint
been troubled.’

‘How was that!’ :

‘Why, U'll wll you: you see ii was way
towards Tupper's Lake. There had bun
a light fall of sow, and | was scouting
round, when | happened to meke a cir-
cumbendibus, and came across my owp
tract, and there | saw the marks of en In
disn’s foot right on my wasil. Think’s I,
that iz kind o? queer; the fellow miust have
been following me; bowsomever, I'll uy

I

L

the terrors of 1he guiit
vassal's freedom and 'h'"""',:'::du

Of men asalaves, and from the Charch’
Hurled the Northambrian buyers of m':b?::'
To masom souls from bonds and evil fate
3t. Ambrose meited down the sucred plate—
limage of saint, the chalico and the pix,
Crosses of goid, and silver canciesiichy,
BlaN IS WORYHMORE THAN TEMrLEs'" he pl
Tosuch as came bis boly work 1o chige
A.Ad.b‘n: (}-nu.x'ppmg altars baze,

[ un‘&m A s guiien
The captive's freedom, am:',n-i 1o the ;,:.::

L

U:E:ﬂ'- of those whose ferce zea) for Lhe

irial, just before th _
prisoner’s mother. The next instant she
rose, and throwing back her veil, wildly
exclaimed, ‘He is inmocent—innocent,
tell ye! T alone'—

citele, and again struck my own tack,

+Motber! mother' for the love of Heaven
be silent!’ shouted the prisoner with frantic
vehemence, and stretching himsell over the
{ront of e dock, as if (o grasp and restrain
her,

‘Innnocent, 1 tell you!" continved the
woman. ‘l—1] alone am the guilty person!
[t was | alone that per the deed!
He knew it not, it not, till it was
too late. Here,” she added, drawing a sheet
of paper from her bosom—‘her is my con-
fession, with each circumstance detailed’

As she woved it over her head, it was
snatched by her son, and, swift as lightning,
woin to shreds. *‘She is mad! Heed her
not—believe her noi!" He at the same ume
shouted at the wp of his powerful voice,
*She i3 distracted —mad' ow, my lord,
your séntence! Come!’

The twmult and excitement in the court
no language which | can employ would
convey an adequate impression of. As soon
#s calm was partially restored, Mrs. Bous-

this customer wants, and how he'll have it.
So | siopped short, and soon got sight of
him; he knew that | saw him, so he came
along up in the most friendly mwanner you
can think. But | did’nt like his looks, he
wns aliogether too darned glad to see me.
He bad no gum, but he had an almigh
long-handled wmabawk, and a lot of skins
and rattraps. Thinks I, may be, old lel-
low, your gun bas burst, or you've pawned
it for rum, and you can’t raise skins e

w redeem it, and you want mine, and per-
baps you'll getit.’

‘Ar last | grew kind of nervous; | knew
the fellow would hatchet me if 1 gave him
a chance, end yet | didn"t want to shoot
him right down just on suspicion. But |
thought if I let him cut my throat first, it
would then be too Iate o shoot him alter-
wards, So [ concluded that the best way
would be 10 give him a chance 1o play his
hand; and, if it so be, he'd lead the wrong
card, why [ should have a right to take

Lord

him and make sure; so | made another Iarge | ¢.q. 5 6o Yove of man: “Au cmathen 2k

The last sad supper of the Muater Lore

1|there was the tarnal Indian’s foot again. | Most miscrable sinoess, do ye w.l
Says | this won't do: | wust find out what More than your Loni, and gruige 1iis dyiag

poar
Whuym onn m and net his need GG fe
Souls, than these shining geuds, He valuey
muore;
Mercy, not sacrifice, His heart dewjeg ™

Ok faithfol worthies! restiog far beoy

In your Dark Ages; sinee ye fell ssieas

Much bas been done for human kind—

Shadows are scallered, whereiy YOu groped
bling, =

Man claims bis birthright, freer puises leas

peoples doiven i your day bke

Yet, like yout own, oar Age's sphers of light

Though widening sUll is walled aro
night;

With siow, reluctant eye, the Chureh has reas

Skeptie at heart, 1he lessons of 1te Heay -

Counting, too oft, ite living inemlers (exs

Than its walls garnish nﬁ pulpit’s dress.

World-movisg zeal with power 1o Lisss gad
feed

Life's fainling pllgrim’s to their ulter need.

Instend of hwsni. haolds out the stane of creed

s.ctlt’m'm aud worships, whers its W eglth eu!

ride

And Vanity stand shrined anl deifiag.

Careless that ia the shadow of ils wail,

God’s living temple into ruin ialls.

We need, methinks, the prophet. 1aro st

he by

the trick. Just then at the right lime a par- | Sainte true of [ife, and martyrs stzong of ),
tridge flew ‘nto a studip that stood five or T.T‘::‘dl:h. ‘“‘}'G“"";' o \aviet 70

"i l_ﬂld! Ur}.' 50 l kid ‘ 'w'.d md Pml.s:nl::u.l:-lbx:.’llit;:‘:::::lff -i::,'hh-
a little, 1 drew out my m .If lﬂrﬂl And slartling Ly muts with the fear of heil’
whether the ball in my riflle was 'dll#:n. Soﬂdl'onh. smooth prophecies, sre doubiiss
but instead of returning it agmin, ept - _

it in my hand, and without letling the vaga- &': :;:t:';:":l:;.:? # 2. g v ey P
bond sce me, | got out a handlul of powder. Shie

I then sauntered off w the bush, shot the it

periridge, and in an instaut passed my band Lare Hevssrren—So it i and thst s
over the muzzle of my rifle, and deopped | what we bave w say of every funcios ¢
the powder in. [ picked up the bird, and | our bodies, and power of our minds, s
then just took and run my ramrod right|of the whole wodld. How owr suls wil
down wpou the powder. Now he t | live hereafter is not a greater mvsiery, g
was his chance before | loaded my gun | how our bodies do live now. This world
again., e come wwords me with his|is not like a parlor, in which we know sl
hatchet in his hand. | saw that he was de. | the furniture, and every cormer. i it wese
termined 10 act wicked, and began to back | we might well shrink from deach, snd think
off; he still came on., 1 lowered my rifle | it adoor opeming out of the familiarhy
and told him 1w keep way. He raised his [ known into the fearfully unknown. Bas
tomahawk, gave one yell, and bounded right | zrowth, healih, and sickpess, labor weary
st me, When he was just about three or | ing the body, and sleep refreshing u, fod

cause he, ? know, is bitterly prejudiced |don was iaken into custody: the prisoner
against me. But you will not refuse, || was removed; and the court adjourned, of
think, the solemn request of a dying men— | course without passing sentence. )

for a dying man | feel mysell (o be—how. | It was even as bis mother said' Subse.
ever long or short the interval which stands | quent investigation, aided by her confes
between me and the scaffold, It is not |sions, amply proved that the fearful crime
[ should have been puzzied to detormine.| Afler a briel consultation, we all three | with a childish hope that any assertion of was concriv_rd and perpetrated Py her alone,
The housckeeper immedistely loft the |directed our stips to the summer-house | mine can avail before the tribunal of the |in the frantic hope of securing for her
room, keeping ber eyes, a3 she passed, fixed | which contained young Bourdon’s labora. | law against the evidence adduced lhu day, ldollgucl son the hand and fogtune of .\!_:sa
upon me with the same nervous apprehen-|tory. In the ronm iell nothing of impor- | that I, with all the solemnity befitting a | Armitage. She bad ofien been present with
sive look which had before irritatad Dr. |tance was discoved; but in an enclosed re.| man whose days are numbered, declare to | him in his lahoratory, 20d had thus become
Curteis. The young men followed more|cess, which we broke , we foond a|you that | am wholly innocent of the crime acquainted with the uses to which certain
slowly. He was & tall and rather hand. | curiously-fashionied glass bottle half full of | laid to my charge. [ have no such expec- |agents could be put. Shke had purloined
some youlh, spparently about one or two. | iodives tation; I seek only that you, in pity of my |the key of the recess, and he, uslorunately
and.twenty yesrs of age. His hair was| *Thisis it ssid Mr——; ‘and in a pow- | youth and untimely fate, should convey 1o |to0 laie (o prevent the perpetration of the
Llack as jei, and his dark eyes were of sin- | dered state 100—just ready for mixing with | her whom | have madly presumed to wor. | crime, h.ad by were accident discovered the
gular bulliancy; but the expression, I|brandy or any other available dissolvent.’|ship this message: ‘Altred Bourdon was |abstraction of the poison. His subsequent
thought, was scarcely a refined or highly. [ The powder had somewhat the appearance | mad, but not blood-guilty; and of the crime | declaation had been made for the deter.
intellectual one, His resemblance 1o Mrs. |of fine black-lead. Nothing further of | laid to his charge he is innocent as an un- | mined purpose of saving his mother’s life
Bourdon, whose son inderd Le wae, was!eny consequence being observed, we re-| born child,”’ by the sacrifice of his own!

very stiiking.  He bowed slightly but cour- | tursed w the bouse, where the magistrate | +The pure and holy passion, young man,’| The wreiched woman was not reserved
teously, as 1o o0 equal, as he closed the | bhad already arrived. said 1, somewhat startled by his impressive | 10 fall before the justice of her country.— » . ‘ .
door, and | wes left w0 the undisturbed ep.| Alfred Bourdcn was finst brought in; and | mannety showever presumptuovs, as far as | The hand of God smote her ere the scafiold | four feet from the muzzle, | fired. You|supportiog, and poisons Lurting
joyment of my own reflections, which, ill- | he baving been duly cauvtioned that he was | social considerations are concerned, it might | was prepl.red for bher. She was smilten | never see fellow jump so. He kicked his | in every way, we must say thal we cannn
defined and indistivet 8s they were, were | not obliged to answer any question, and be, by which you aflect to be inspired, is | with frenzy, and died raving in the Metre. beels up in fhe air aud came down plump | tell how it is.  Aud yer here are perwrs
snything but pleasant company, My |that what he did say would be taken down, uuerly inconsistent with the cruel, dastard. | tropolitan Lunatic Asylum. Alfred Bodr. [on his he?d. that shriuk [m'm the future life, and some
reverie was at length interrupted by the en- | and, il necessary, used against him, I pro.|ly crime of which such damning evidénce [don, after a lengthened imprisonment, was *Dead? k - that do nut believe it, becsuse 1
trance of the doctor, with the announce.|posed the following questions. — hes an hour since been given'—— liberated. He called on me, by appoint.| ‘Dead as Julius Cesar. le never wink- | feel in what wuy it will be, whils
ment that the carriage was in wailing w| ‘Haveyou the key of your laboretory! “Say no more, sir,’ interrupted Bourdon, | ment, a few days previous (0 lesving this | ed; the ramrod—a good hard, wugh piece of | way is of the very lile they are in
re.convey us io town. *No: the door is always open ' 3 not tell.

‘All is over, Mrs. Bourdon,” said 1, finding
she did not spezk:; ‘and your presence is
probably needed by Miss Armitage.’ A| ‘Yes; and | have despatched a servant lo
flash of intelligence, as 1 spoke, be. | raquest the presence of a neighbor—a
tween the pair; but whether indicative of | county magisiraste. | expect him mo-
griel or joy, so momentary was the glance, | mently.’

son have been secured,’

And sleep his hour or two in some green lane, < -

.. n.

Oh! ice-toothed king, | loved you once—but now pa
I never see you come without & pang

Of hopeless pity shadowing my brow,

Tothiak how paked flesh must feel your fang.

My eyes walch now o see the elms unlold,
And my eare listen to the callow roock,

I buat the palm-trees for their first rich gold,
And pry for viclels in the southern nook.

And when fair Flora sends the butterfly
Painted and spangled, ss her hemmld mummaur;
“Now for warm helidays,”’ my heart will ory,
“The poor will suffer less!—Thank God for
summer!"’

Experiencrs of a Barrisier.
TSE HOTHER AND SON.

From Chambers's Edinburgh Journal.

Dinner had been over about an hour one
Sunday afternoon—tbe only day on which
for years | had been able to enjoy a din-
ner—and | was leisurely sipping a glass of
wine, when a carriage drove capidly up 1o
the door, a loud rat-tef followed, and my
friend Dr. Carteis, 10 my great surprise, was
announced.

1 bave called,’ said the doctor as we
shook hands, ‘0 ask you Lo accompany me
w Mount Place. [ have just received a

| ey |
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horried note from Miss Armitage, stating
that her mother, after a very briel illness, is
rapidly sinking, and requesting my ailen.
dance, es well as that of a legal gentleman,
immediately.’

‘Mrs. Armitage!" | exclaimed, inexpressi-
bly shocked. ‘Why, it is scarcely more
than & fortnight ago that | met her at the
Rochfords’ in brilliant health and spirits.’
‘Even_s0. Bot will you accompany
me! Idon't know where 10 find any one

else for the moment, and time presses.’

‘It is an attorney, probably, rather than

a barrister, thet is needed; but under the cir-

cumstances, end knowing ber as 1 do, |

cannot hesitate,’
We were scon bowling along at a rapid
, and in little more than an hour reached
the dying lady’s residence, situated in the
county of Essex, and distant about ten
mile from London. We entered together ;
and Dr. Custeis, leaving me in the [ibrary,
proceeded at once to the sick chamber.—
About ten minutes afierwards the house-
keeper, & tall, foreign-looking, and rather
handsome woman, came into the room, and
announced that the doclor wished 10 see
me. She was deadly pale, and, | ob.
served, trembled like au aspen. [ mo-
tioned ber 10 precede me; and she with un.
steady steps, immediately led the way., S,
grest was her agitation, that twice, in as
cending the stairs, she only saved herself
from falling by grasping the banister.rail.
The presage | drew from the exhibition of
such overpowering emotion, by a peison
whom | knew to have been long not only in
the service, but in the confidence of Mrs. Ar.
mitage, was soon confirmed by Dr. Curteis,
whom we met coming out of the chamber
of &;xpiring patient.
this way,” said he, addressing
and leading 0 an adjoining apar:meml.n-E
‘We do not requ
Bourbon,’ said he, a3 s0on as we reached
it, to the housekeeper, who had sw
lowed us, and now stood stari
:-:sin mms face, as if i
on ve the
lesve us,” he added y perceiving
did not stir, but conti
tinising giance. (g started st his altered

seen.’
ire your attendance, Mrs. |28 1 entered it alter leaviag vou.’

iftly fol. | mother's
with eager | What excusable-—exhibited early indications
e and death | of having been a «
goodness to | who h_:d been first struck by the beauly of
she | the child, gradually acquired the same no.

her fearful, scru. |t

by little invested—with at least her tacit
P

We bhad jouruvyed seveiul (ulles on  our
retwn: before & word was spoken by either of
us. My companion was spparently even
more pamiully preoccupied than myself,
He was, however, the first to break silence,
‘The emaciated corpse we have just left
little resembles the gay beautiful girl for
whose smiles you and I wers once disposed
to shoot each other” The doctor’s voice
trembled with emotion, and his face, 1 per-
ceived, was pale as marble.
*Mary Rawdon,” | remarked, lives again
in her daughter.’
‘Yes, her very image. Do you know,’
continued he, speaking with rapid energy,
‘I suspect Mary Rawdon—Mrs, Armitage,
[ would say—has been foully, ueacherously
dealt with!"
I staried with amazement; and yet the
announcement but embodied and gave form
and color o my own ill-defined and shadowy
suspicions,

‘Good beavens!  How! By whom!'
‘Unless T am greatly mistaken, she has
been poisoned by an adept in the use of
such destructive agents.’
*Mrs, Bourdon®

‘No, by her son. At lesst my suspi.
cions point thaieway. She is probably cog-
nisant of the crime. Bat in order that you
should understand the grounds upon which
my conjectures are principally founded, |
must enter into a short explanation. Mis,
Bourdon, & woman of Spanish extraction,
and who formerly occupied a much higher
ruon than she does now, has lived with

rs. Armitage from the period of her hus-
band’s death, now about sixteen years ago.
Mrs. Bourdon has a son, a tall, good-look-

ing fellow enough, whom you may have

*He was with his mother in the library

‘Ah! Well, hem’ This voy, in his
opigien—but that perhaps is some-

genivs.”  Mrs, Armi

ion; and the result was, that he was little

proval—with the

she almost inaudibly , and fell sense.
less on the floor. greped

“Well, then, of any door or cupboard in
the room?

At this question his face flushed purple:
he stammered, ‘There is no'——and ab.
reptly ?used
‘Do | understand you (o say there is no
cupboard or place of concealment in the
room?’
*No: here is the key.’
‘Has any one hat access to the cupboard
of which this is the key, except yourseli?’
The young man shook as i smitten with
ague: his lips chattered, but no articulate
sound escaped them.
*You need not answer the question,’ said
the magistrate, ‘unless you choose 10 do so.
| again warn you that all you say will, if
necessary, be usel against you.’
‘No one,” he at lengtn gasped, mastering
his hesitation by a strong exertion of the
will—'no one can have had access 1o the
plece but mysell. [ have never parted with
the key.'
Mrs. Bourdon was now called in. Af
ter interchanging a glunce of intense agony,
and, as it seemed (o 1ne, of affectionate in-
telligence with her son, she calmly an-
swered the quesiions put to her. They
were unimportant, except the last, and that
acted upon her like a 5£lnnic shock., It
way this—*did yoa ever struggle with your
son on the landing leading to the bedroom
of the deceased lfn the possession of this
bottie?" and 1 held up that which we had
found in the recess.
A slight screem esca her li and
then she stood rigid, er:ctl motimﬂg:. glar.
ing, allernately at me and at the fatal bot
tle with eycs that seemed starting from their
sockets. I glanced towards the son; he
wal also affected iy a tenible manner. His
knees smote each other, and a clammy per.
spiration burst forth and seitled upon his
pellid forebead.
‘Agnin 1 caution you,' iterated the magis-
trate, ‘that yon are not bound to answer
any of these questions.’
The woman s lips moved.

‘No—never!"

As soon as she was removed, Jane With-

sinking back in his seat, and burrying his | country forever; ‘ﬁd I placed in his hands
face it his hands: ‘it were a bootless errand, |2 small pocket-Bible, on the fly-leafl of
she condd not, in the face of that evidence, "?"t"} was written one word—*Ellen "'
believe my unsupported assertion! It were !'I“’ dim eye lighted up with something of
as well perhaps she did not. And yet, sir, | its old fire ashe glanced at the characters;
it is hard to be trampled into a felon's grave, | he then closed the beok, placed it in his
loaded with the maledictious of those whom

, and waving me a mute fareweli—1| |
you would coin your heart to serve and |$aw he durst not trust himself to speak— |

Sarved him right; didn’t it?

could have done.’

‘Nor I, nother.

his traps.
them long.

But I ama soery [ w0

gave them away 10 a hal

hickory—had gone clean through him, and
stuck out aboul two feet from his back.

‘Certainly. 1 don’t see what else you

Howsomever, | didnt keep

bless! Ah, sir,” he continued, whilst tears
of agony sireamed through his firmly-closed
fingers, *you cannot conceive the unutters.
ble bitterness of the pang which rends the
heart of him who feels that he is not only
despised, but loathed, hated, execrated, by
 her whom bhis soul idolises! Mine was no
boyish, transient ion: it has grown with
my growth, auﬁmngthened with my
My life has been but one long
dream of her. All that my soul had drunk
in of beauty in the visible earth and heav-
ens—the light of setting suns—the radiance
of the silver stars—the breath of summer
flowers, together with all which we imagine
| of celestial purity and grace, seemed 10 me
in her incarnated, concentred, snd com-
bined! And now lost—Ilost—Tfor ever lost"
The violence of his emotions choked his
utterance; and deeplully and painfully af.
fected, 1 hastened from his presence.

Time sped as ever onwards, surely, si.
lently; and justice, with her feet of lead,
but hands of iron, closed gradually upon
her quarry.  Alfred Bourdon was arraigned
before a jury ol his countrymen, 0 answer
finally to the accusation of wilful murder
preferred against him.

The evidence, as given belore the com.
mitting magistrate, and the coroner’s inqui.
sition, was repeated with some addition of
ionate expressions used by the prisoner
indicalive of a desire to be aven pou the

to shake the case for the prosecution. His
own admission, that no one but himself had
access to the recess where the poison was
found, wid fatally against him., When
called apon to address the jury, he delivered
himsel( of a speech rather than a defence;
of an oratorical effusion, instead ot a vigo.
rous, and, il possible, damaging commen.
tary upon the evidence arrayed against him.

hastily depasted. 1 never saw him more'

Influence of & bamile,

There are many unbappy firesides—hus.
bands and wives, parents and children,
brothers and sisters—cach filling up the
olher's.c:(r of life with some of the bitterest
dregs, all sources of misery to each of
them. Yet how much every one might do,
by a kind word or look, or act, and by per-
severing patience and kindness, even in the
midst of many provocations, to soothe a
troubled spirit, t disarm an evil temper, and
t0 turn away anger and wrath.

L.et the following simple incident be sug-
gestive of good plans and practices;—A re-
spectable looking country.woman once call-
ed upon William Hutton, a celebrated math.
ematician, anxious .0 speak with him. She
told him, with an air of secrecy, that her
husband behaved unkindly to her, and
sought other company, frequently passing
his evenings from home, which made her
leel extremely unbeppy; and knowing Mr.
Hutton to be a wite man, she thought he
might be able to tall her how she should
manage 0 cure her husband. The case
was a common one, and he thought he could
;!tucube I'ot_il., without losing his reputa-
tion as a conjurer. “The remedy is a sim.
ple one,” said he, “but I have never known
it to fail. Always treat your husband
with a emile.”

The woman expressed her thanks, dro

courtesy, and went away. A few.mom
alierwards, she waited on Mr., Sutton, with
a couple of fine fowls, which she begged
him 10 accept. She told him, while a tear
ol gratitude and joy glistened in her eye,
that she had followed his advice, and her
husband was cured. He no | r sought
the company of others, but treated her with
constant love and kindness,

Tuz Prizsrs axp rue Wircngs. ~There

to cross the river, right at the head of the
big wo!l chute. There is a story about that
too; but we’ll put it off till we get up to our
camp. So, what Jo you say? Shall we go”

‘Agreed,” said I. And in a few words
our pians were all leid, end we returned w0
town to make arrangements for carrying
ibem out,”

Bicssed are they who see, and yet believe not!

Yes, blest are they who lock on graves, and still

Believe none dead; who see proud tyrants rul-
ing,

And yet believe not in the strength of Evil;—

Blessed are they who see the wanderin poor,

And yet believe not that their God forsakes
them;

Who see the blindworm creeping, yet believe not
That even that is left withouta path.

[ Leopold Schefer.
Comnscr Sreanve.~We advise all
young people to acquire in early life the
habit of vsing good language, both in
speaking and wriling, and 1o abandon as
early as possible the use of slang words and
phrases. The longer they live the more
difficult the acquisition of such |
will be; and il the golden age of youth—
the proper season for the acquisition of lan-
guage—bhe passed in its abuse, the unfor.
tunate victim of neglected education is very
menb!y doomed 10 talk slang for life.
Money is not necessarry to this
education. Every man hasit in his power.
He bas mecely to use the | which
he hears; to form his taste from the best
speakers, writers, and poets of the country;
to treasure up choice phrases in his mem-
0’7:"?“‘] harﬂem bimsell to their use—
avoiding at the same time that ic
cision and bombast whice wpurkntmpﬂ-
the weakness of vain ambition than the
polish of an educated mind.

Larr’s Cmaness.—From meanhood of
thirty o0 old a

drowned redskin, who had lost his in trying

For they cannot
gels into the braiu tioogh
the eye, nuor how movements ol the mr mt
through the car to be thooghts in we w
They do not like thinkiog of death, becuus
it opens into mystery, while they
seives live in mystery, and move o if, a
have all their being io it
his soul in & new world, while bhe canna
find a bird, or animal, or insect, not one,
which its life does not exactly smt.  Uutef
the body bis soul will go inw the man
knows not what state, and so his mind =
gives him; while there is net a swallow
comes oul of its egg-shell into this
world unsuited 0 s manner ol |
because the swallow wants 12, e
nstinct of flight i it at a month old,
is wiser than geography and asuonowy i
meteorology.— Mountford's Evthanass

Wals J

K

el

§

A man fears foe

Jew

s
t 4=
& i M0

Trustronsess, —A trustial heart meves
breaks; it strengthens (o the last.
the last we will trusi. s almaghiy
"'Ic“ atl Lhillf.‘! are his ilII:_-'-l.:.: ., A
life is his will, With us, spritg and sulk
mer and avtumn and winler shall ' we
will of God; and the will of God skall b
the wisdom of the starry courses. Toe
tal natore of the air about us shal be §
will of God; and it shall be the wii?
God that we breathe without thinhad
And 10 us joys shall be the w I of ol
and so shall pans and sorrows be, Prose
dence is in all things, so that whaiever ¥¢
do not understand shall be 10 us nolcg =
be frightened atout, but it shall e wyiery
and the will of God. And so, no less s
birth, death shall be to usthe wiil ol L
and in it we will rejoice elways, though
sometimes, perhaps, not without Fum:. ¥3
| Mouniford's Eunthanasy.
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Davoriox.—An undevout soul is ke *
tree in rich earth, but with perished 1005
Such a tree may have the sun (o warm
and the dews (0 moisten its bark, and 18
breezes to biow through its branches, “1‘
80 it may maintain a show of life, bat oni¥
ashow. And thesoul of a man may ™
ceiva into itseil, through his eyes, all the
objects of the world, and thsough his oo

Inna.ﬁudwdetmu,lhnpahdma ivi | su 10
chalky whiteness, and muttering, left the bt_(_hc lawful iuhen'!:m;s:' -E,;'Iud
t. spirits, namely, the right to be s idle as he
“The h_nguo{ ber mistress has bewil. | p wiuses, you k.now, can accord.
dered her,” [ remarked. ing to the popular notion, attain any con.
‘Perhaps s0,” remarked Dr. Curtes. ‘Be | ceivable amount of knowledge per saltum
that as it may, Mrs. Armitage is beyond all | at @ bound—end 10 exslt himself in the
human help. In another hour she will be, | stilts of his own conceit above the useful
& we say, no more,’ and honorable pursuiis suited to the station
-Iﬁu?d-o. What js the pature of her}in life in which Prowvidence had cast Mis
ﬂ ﬁ‘;du! - lot. The fruit of #ch training soon showed
"8 - wisling away, as | am informed. | itsell. Young Bourdoa grew up a con.
Toe ceited and essentially-ignorant , capa-
ble of nothing but bud verses,
ly impressed with but one’important fact,
which was, that be, Alfred Bourdon, was
.| the most gified and tit most ill.used of all

God's erezures. iosyd i

ers was called, - She deposed that threo Ly Sa g
days previously, »s she was, just before
dusk, arranging some linen in a room a few
yards distant from the bedropm of her late
mistress; she was surprised at hearing a
nois¢ just outside the , a8 of
lrug;l]in and speaking in low but earnest
tones, o drew uﬁe a corner of the
muslin curtain of the window which looked
upon the passage or corridor, and there
saw Mrs. Bourdon striving 1o wrest some.
thing from her son’s hand. She heard
Boundon say, ‘You shall not do it, or
shall not bave it'-—she could not be sure
which. A noise of some sort seemed (o

the knowledge of all that has ever happeo®
and his m.:fhecoma. at the best, not mach
better than a dictionary of -%ris. "":
ing catalogue of things. -
'Mse! lo become wisdomm, snd for the

It wes a labored, and in part eloquent, ex-|isa record in the vish register of change; but in this present life, there is
position of the necessary fallibility of hu- dice, by Forfar, .,F. the clo,,;,,g cfmatz:::;, change which is gmf:: and mz'g a
man judgment, illustrated by numerous | on a certain Sunday, because the minister | 204 It is at the time when a youth first
examples of ermretdiclil- His had to go elsewhere to intend the burp. | ™akes out what it is to be a man, and, in-
mhr:l]w downuthcfuma;f- Nus, | ing of “ane witch™ Scoutish clergy- stead of a dreamer, he has suddenly 10 bea | soul 10 grow. the soul must be rocted ©
::{mdmtly m&:‘ﬁ::‘ °° n;‘;" J:;Y.l;;: man of ou:;f own day, addressing the zealous :O:f u:d llsuﬂ'wcr. Often let a yooth | God. .ﬁuu-h through peayer tha e
» B . the Carlisle Societ i ow himsell to be a man, and Rt I~ strength of 00
exmﬂ:.‘l:_:m tgy the testimony wh_lch every | Abolition of Death pumm,.’,ﬁ:n‘: will not shrink much r:omn'xb- m:;!:: ..wr :.ndlh::::;:::o‘::- ¢ wicioe, the
mmh. in hisown breast, that God could | «The case is not rare.” To take one of | D*ing an old man and a dying man. For Holy S yitit.— Mouniford's Euthanssy.
not have willed, could not bave commend. | many which disfigure the history of our | e h8s known and outlived the greatest vi- ey s
ed, bis creatures 1o perform a pretended country. In the diary of James Melvil] | Ci*sitode, when of a youth he became »
duty, which he vouchaafed them no power (pege 58) we find that learned and benevo. | @20 Because the world to come is not
nduwu.l{' Ob, .be sure that| jent man relating as follows:—+This was | ranger than the reality of this world is to
e had intended, if He had commended the first execution over | saw, except of o | YOung man, sometimes; and for him to
irrevensible dect:aes upon | witche in St. Androis, against the quhilk feel the of it, and part with his
-man, quenching that life which | My. Knox delt from pulpit, sche being set | hopes and old feeling, is not less painful,
upe at a pillar before him." Here we find | "2Y, i worse, than parting with the flesh.
‘| the most enlightened man of his time, (as | ON¢ Way or ancther, we most of us have
the pages Knox undoubtedly was,) not only present, | Changes come over us that fri e
but preaching, at the execution of some old | than death, and at the first feeling of which
miserable woman!” Our Gateshead parish | ¥© have every one of os said,
: Wo.ulfl God that I might die’

Isrrussce or CLEANLINESS,—A nedl,
clean, fresh.aired, sweet, weil mﬁ
and well situated house u“m:;m .
as well as physical influence ove
| mates, and makes the members ol a famil
peaceable and consmderate of the mh!!:
and happiness ol each other, lhcml_"‘::n
is obvious between the siate of aund 10!
, and the habits of respect o;
others and for those higher duties sod

ce.




